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A: "TIER to paſs, that as Braglio fic fior before the 


of Lorrain, and from before the Face of L 
, that he paſſed by Dauawert, ad pirched © 
. Now lie ſat by the Ruins of 2 Wall, 
| his. Soul was ſad, and his Armour - Beater fat by 
"And his Armour-Bearer ſaid, Behold this is an 
| evi Place whetein thoh art encamped ; for lo! in this 
Place, forty Years ago, our Nation, and the Nation 
nar we now afſiſt, wete put to Flight befarg cheit E- 
, Conſider, now wich thyſelf, and think whether 
hou haſt well choſen. Then Broglio litt up his Eyes 
* po — of ö that were ſeat-⸗ 
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tered, and he wept; Sad =P. 4 he had recovered his 
* oice, he opened his Mouth, and ſaid, 

1. How fooliſh is the Pride of Kings, and. hab * | 
the Ambition of Princes! Lo! they. frame to themt- 
ſelves evil Projects, and curſed is he who executes them. 

2. My Spirit 1s troubled with Grief, and my Heart 
ſwelleth within me; I will therefore ſpeak, I will ut- 


ter my Paſſion, I will no longer wear a Bridle on my | 


Tongue, or a Curb upon my Thoughts. 

3 How are the Imaginations of the old Prieſt fru- 
ſtrate, and how are his Arts come to nought ! Provi- 
dence hath made his Witcherafts of none Effect, and 
be who ruleth all Things hath laughed to Scorn the 
Man who meant to rule in his Stead. 

4 When we did Juſtice and purſued Equity, when 
we } kept Faith with our- Neighbours, the People had 


Peace, and the Land enjoyed Reſt. Then we forgat | 


the Troubles of our Fathers, and the Miſeries that our- 


ſelves had felt; Bleuheim came not into our Thoughts, 


and we remembred not the Loſs of Liſte. 


5 The King forgat the Words of his Gizediather, | 


who called 21-5 when a Child, on his Death 
exhorted him to eſchew. Wats, and to ſeek the Pede 


of his People. But he liſtened to the Tongue of the 


Soothſayer; and gave Way to the Flattery of his No- 
blies: He ſaid in his Heart, I will riſe and give Law 
to the whole Earth. 


s So he atoſe and took Counſel how he might ac- 
compliſh his Purpoſe, how he might ravage like Nim- | 


rod, and become, as it were, a Nebuchadnexxar. 


7 His evil Counſellors alſo ſtood up and ſaid, Lo! 


c LL Neighbour is dead, and a Woman inheriteth his 


Poſſeſſions; up and ſpoil her; take unto thee what 
ſeemeth good in thine own Eyes, and make thyſclf| 
Friends with the reſt : Why ſhould thy Glory be leſs} 

why. thouldlt thi not be as 


than thy Anceſtors? , Ot 
great 48 they? n 5 5 . * D ; 
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8 80 the chimsbd de went forth for War, and his 


rmics were aſſembled together; his Hoſt was made up 
14 arias and ſtrange Princes leagued themſelves 
with them, that they might ſhare in his Conqueſts. 

9 Now they thought their Wiſdom ſo great, and 
iheir Hoſt ſo powerful, that nothing might withſtand 
them; they liſtened to his Voice as the Decree of 
Heaven, and he took upon him to create Emperors, 
and to give away Kingdoms. 

10 How numerous were the Armies he poured forth! 
How beauteous were the Hoits that he ſent to Battle! 
The Men were adorned with Gold, and the Horſes, 
were caparifoned with Silver. 

11 They paſſed over the great River in Triumph, 
they ſpread Terror and Amazement round them ; ſo 
that thoſe they meant to deſtroy met them with Sub- 
miſſion, and the Earth ſeemed to be ſubdued before 
them, 

12 I alſo aroſe as another H»lofernes, and aſſembled 
many Nations together; I was honoured as the Lieu- 
tenant of the great King, and the People ſhrank ar 
the Thunder of out Arms. 

13 Belleiſle went forth as a ſeducing Seite, the Poi- 
ſon of Aſps was under his Lips; and lo! whereſoever 
he came, he ſpread Corruption: But his Arts have 
turned to his own Confuſion! 

14 We ſet up our golden Image, and cur Neigh- 
bours in Aſtoniſhment fell down and worſhipped it: 
Our King made one greater than himſelf, and none 
ſaid unto him, What doeſt thou? 

15 Then the Woman lift up her Voice and wept, 

the Child too mourned in the Lap of his Mother; her 
Subjects ſtood aghaſt at her Sorrows, and their Loy al- 
ty made them forget their own. _ 
16 So Belleiſle inſulted her in the Day of her Diſtreſs; 
and when ſhe meekly intreated for Peace, he, like ano- 
ther Ralſbekab, ſpake Words of Reproach in her * 
an 
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and would hear . of Peace, hut from the 
Battlements of Premna.. . Fs 2 

17 Then the Spixig of Fortitude fell upon her from 
above, and ſhe aroſe like another. Deborah ; ſhe wiped 
the Tears trom her Eyes, and took her Sword in het 
Hand, and the Nobles put her Father's Crown upon her 
Head, and ſaid, Behold now, comfort thy ſelf, we 
will live with thee, or die for thee. 


18 So ſhe ſtrengthened herſelt with her - Father's 
Forces, and the God of her Fathers was with ber; 
and ſhe put away Fear far from her, and relied on the 
Juſtice of her Cauſe, and on her People. We; 
19 Qur Halſts, nevertheleſs, took her Cities, and I, 
even I, ravifh'd a Kingdom from her, The Princes, 
who. ſhould have helped her, ſhared in the Spoil; h 
Enemies ſurrounded her on her every Side, and her 
Friends pitied her from alar. | | _ 
20 Then Kevenbuller aroſe in the Midſt of her Di- 
reſs ; he went aut at the Head of her Armies; he 
drove her Enemies gut of her Country; and, like ano- 
ther Foſbua, he rookLintz by the Sound of his Trumpets, 
21 Then awoke, her Allies as from a deep Sleep, and 
they ſaid, Lo, the Woman liveth and hach-Strengrhs 
let us ariſe and go to her Aſſiſtance. r 
22 Then they began to ſtrengthen her Hands; 
they ſent unto het Preſents of Silver ; Jhre. poured | 
forth Ships for her Scrvice, and Zidon gave her Aid, 
but flowly, | | ! 
23 Her Armies proſpered, and out People fell; yea, 
there aroſe a Race of Savages who ſerved her; an 
they came forth out of their Dens and Foreſts for. our 
Deſtruction: Their Countenances diſmayed us, that 
we could not fight; and their Swiftneſs was ſuch; 
that we had no Safety in fleeing. „ 
24 A Spirit of Diſcord alſo went forth, and, whey 
we thought ourſelves ſtrongeſt, then were we weakeſt, 
The old Syren no longer charmed ; Belleiſte's Speeches 
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were no more perfuaſ $ 5.1 youn Hero began to 
think, and laid N his Arms wiſely, 

25 Our Confederacy then melted like Snow, and 
we were alike deſpiſed dy our Friends and by our Ene- 
mics. I ſought-ro renew the War, but in vain; my 
Spirit became troubled, 1 wiſt not what I did; I di- 
vided my Forces. 

26 80 I loſt the Advaitige of Numbers, and thro? 
my Folly a Handful of Men deftroyed Armies; then 
I went and hut up myſelf in a Fortreſs, and fenced 
againſt rhe Sword arid Famine. 

27 S0 another Army was ſent to relieve me, and a 
new Captain to ſhare in m M rd, ; he came and 
faw my Diſtreſs ; he withdrew, becauſe his own was 


2 than mine. He was intangled i in Woods, and 
ut in by the Wilderneſs; he was purſued by utirelen- 
ting Enemies, and his Hoſt was eat up through Diſ- 
caſes and the Want of Bread, 

28 He returned by the' Way that he came, and, be- 
ing the Scorn of his Enemies, became alſo the Scourge 
of his. Friends. Then I fled ax tlie Land where his 
Army lay, and 1 faid, I will yet do great ws fe ſo 
14 were believed, and alt Power Was fr in 
my ands, 
29. And now, What have I Joe! I have even eaten 
up my Friends, faſter than my Foes have eat up me: 
a goodly Country have I deſtroyed, and have left Eden, 
behind me as a howling Deſert. 

30 When the Enemy were far off, then I boaſted ; 
when they drew nigh my Heart was faint, I have loſt 
Ciries without Sicges; my Army is conſumed without” 
a Battle; Is not this the Hand of Providence? Why 
ſhould 1 longer kick againſt the Pricks? 

31 Ariſe, why do we tarry ? Let us leave the Land 
of our Diſgrace. Let us return, if it be poſſible, to 
out own. „ they bake ores at Heilbron, who, 

_ "knoweth 


knoweth but the Lord will give us Strength to flee 
thither, and eat it in Safety ? A 
Here endeth the Lamentation of Broglio. 
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The Lamentation of Noailles. 


N OW the Army had been diſcomfited before 


their Enemies, and the People had retur- 

1. ned over: the River mourning, when No- 
ailles retired to his abiding Place, and lat him down 
diſconſolate, without cating Bread or drinking Water. 
His Servants alſo were afraid to draw nigh unto him, 
for his Eyes Iooked wild, and his Countenance was 
fallen. So he fat alone, and brooded over his Misfor- 
tune, as the Pelican in the Wilderneſs, and the Owl 
in the Deſert, At length, the Ferment of his Griet | 
ſwelling, he, in the Bitterneſs of his Soul, brake forth 
into grievous Complaints, and ſaid, : | 
1 Why were my Days prolonged, and why have 1 
lived to ſee this Day? It had been better for. me that 
I had flept with my Fathers, than that I ſhould live 
to diſgrace their Honours, and deſcend into the Grave 
with hoary Hairs, and a broken Heart. | 4 
2 When I ſpake againſt the High Prieſt's Council, 
when I roſe in the Gate to withſtand the Harrangues 5 
of. his Creatures, lo! then every Tongue bleſſed me, 
and cvery Head was bowed to Noailles. I was then 
the Darling of the People, I was then a Patriot indeed. 
3 Bur the Love of Power overtook me, and the Luſt | 
of Dominion overcame my Integrity ; I thirſted for | 
the Command that hath humbled me, and I earneſtly | 
ſought that Poſt that covers me with Shame. 
4 Yet I knew the Injuſtice of the War, yea, I had 
ſpoken againſt its Injuſtice; my Voice was heard above 
an who kad condemned it, and I ſought to bring the 
| Authors 
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8 7 of it into judgment. So they laid a Stums 

ing block in my Way, and flattered me according 
to the Pride of my Heart ; they ſtuck me over with 
Titles, and I ſacrificed my Virtues to an empty Sound, 

5 Why went I forth with the Army? Why was I 
not content to remain at Home? Should I not have 
regarded Broglio as a Becon ? Ought I not to have 
trembled at the Fate of Belleiſie? O Maillebois, why 
thought I not of thee ! | aa 

6 I was called to Council, and the People rejoiced ; 
they already felt their Burdens lightened, and. each 
enquired of his Neighbour what Taxes would be ra- 
ken off. The King heareth Noailles, ſaid they, and 
we ſhall again eat Bread. But my Heart was ſeduced 
by Flattery, and I became the Tool of thoſe whom I 
oppoſed; I took upon me the Execution of their 
Coane, and lo! I have taken their Shame upon 
mylelt. 2 | : 
1 I was elated at the Sight of this Army, I thought 
the Houſhold invincible; I ſaid, I will yet make War 
honourable, and, having once beaten the Allies, I will 
carry home Peace as a Trophy. r. | 
8 I remembered not the Injuſtice of the Quarrel, I 
thought not of the Scourges of our Nation; I regar- 
ded the Hanoverians as nothing; of the Auſtrians I was 
not afraid; I ſaid even of the Britons, They are but Men. 

9 But now I have proved, to my Sorrow, that the 
Cogitations of my Heart were bur vain ; that Courage 
ſhrinketh in a bad Cauſe; and that, in profecuting evil 
Counſels, all Wiſdom is turned into Folly. A Day 
has deſtroyed my Reputation, and the Honour acquir- 
ed in many Years hath faded in an Hour. My Lau- 
tels are withered, my Glory is departed, and what 
Tall 1 ſay now to my Sovereign, or how ſhall I an- 
ſwer it to his Subjects? — ede rt 
10 J thought to have ſurpriſed the Enemy; I ſaid 
in my Heart, We ſuall find them alleep: Bur lo! they 
es LE .. — Were 


rn 


1 
. * 
50 4 
| . ww 
k my 
. — 


ws G * not 10 negotiate” N 


| 


7 


ee al wall Ma 
them; el was caught my ſe 
1 Aud nor * 2 


fo 
'bearen ; her | 
theit firſt Year.” Bel e ſhall hea? it, 125 BR 
"Np Ma#llebojs will tink himſelf gr ter t 125 
. Army \was-deftro ed withoat FOR 
not 020 that b he wi" egg 
ür Coatts arg inſulted by NN: the | 
aur Contitry is lr 


12 
Prople, àud We have no Wealth left us to 


dur Prin 


0 5 lead dt Armies m Flight; 


* 


5 n Bands. Toftead- of givitg Law to Eur 
= ſobmit to fe Terms ar mau be wo oy ; 
e 


und, having _— * kctims to gur dw * 
* no W me the Madneſs of our Foes,” 
the B duch a 885 


when ſedverd To: 
- it in the . 
* ür ie 7 2 ork vos 


ſetf Es 


eee _ 
e irs 


Fas 


Fro» my Inte 
id 15 * 


3 1 wid. ain to IEG 2 vol p by. r 
the Repuratioh Have loſt, by reflging it to Files 
or mand a zommiſſion to treat, and, ſince ct 


dence genes me#-aurets, Leigh cur wy Feet. 4 
„ and th 2 5 . 2 


1 I 2 n. IK V7} 25 


